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Literary Pilgrimages at Home and Abroad

VI. What Remains of Dickens's

London. In Three Parts.

II, The Strand and Lincoln’s Inn
Fields.

UNE 9 is Charles Dickens's
birthday, and Dickens loving
Londoners commemorate it by

various pilgrimages. Some of these
pligrimages are confined to city
streets. Others, more ambitious, lead
to Chigwell and the site of the May-
pola Inn of “Barnaby Rudge" or to
Gravesend and Rochester. The lat-
ter is a typical Dickena excurslon.
it dnvnlves & processies=St cnara-
banca, which, starting from the Gol-
den Cross, go first to Westminster
Abbey to place on the grave a wreath
of the mevelist's favorite plnk gera-
niums, and then to the south side of
the Thames by Westminster Bri@ge,
across southeast London, over Black-
heath and out through the Kentish
hop flelds tb the Rochester, made
immortal by the visit, on the 13th of
May, 1827, of Nr. Plckwick, Mr, Tup-
man, Mr. Snodgrass, Mr. Winkle and

thelr newly married friend, Mr. Alfred
Jingle; chrohicled again in “The
SBeven Poor Travelers” “The Old

Curiosity Shop” and "Great Expecta-
tions,” and, under the name of
“Cloisterham,” minutely described in
the last story of all; the unfinished
“The Mystery of Edwin Drood.” An
all day trip, and of course luncheon
is at the “Bull," in the famous ball-
room of “Pickwick,” and of course
there are ponderous speeches in the
vein of "On Tom Hood's grave is
written the legend ‘He Sang the Song
of the Shirt'; on Dickens's grave
should be written ‘He Set the Pris-
oners Free. He bwghed the Fleat
and the Marshalsea off the face of
the earth. e ridiculed imprison-
ment for debt out of existence.'"
Then the homeward journey by way
of (QGadshill, Cobham Park, the
“Leather Bottle,” and back through
London.

But whatever the pllgrimage, it
always starts from the Golden Cross
in the Strand, a step from Trafalgar
Square and diagonally opposite the
Charing Cross Railway station, for
the simple sentimental reason that
it was from the Golden Cross that
the Pickwickians and Mr. Jingle
started in the Commodore coach
nearly one hundred years ago. As
a matter of fact, it was another
Golden Cross which was upon the
exnct spot now cccupied by the Nel-
son column In Trafalgar BSquare.
But ia the third decade of the last
century there was no Trafalgar
Square, no Celumn, no broad North-
umberland avenue leading down to
the banks of the Thames, The road
known as Charing Cross connected
tho Strand with Cockspur street, and
to the north wans the open space
called the King's Mews The old
Golden Cross bteing gone, pllgrims
find the next best thing in its sue-
cessor, which has something of the
Dickens flavor, and which ia the most
convenient of gpots at which to be-
gin a Dickens pilgrimage.

The first stretch of the practical
Dickens trail 1s one of memories and
associations rather than material
monuments, The way lies along the

“Merrily the fountain leaped and danced.”
“Martin Chuzzlewit.”

Strand to St. Clements Danes and
the Temple, Almost directly opposite
the Golden Cross Is Craven street,
which since the days of Benjamin
Franklin, who lived there, has been
haunted by American wvisitors. At
what was once 39 Craven street Mr.
Brownlow of “Oliver Twist” resided
after leaving FPentonville, and there
the villain Monks, confrented, made
full confession of gullt. Craven
street is greatly changed, just as the
adjoining land is changed, where the
Charing Cross Station now frowns
grimy and smoke emudged, on s
site of the old Hungerford i
at the back of whith Dickens as &
boy worked in a blacking factory,
That factory he described in “David
Copperfield,” picturing David there
tolling “ms a laboring hind” in the
services of Messrs, Murdstone &
Grinby. In the second street beyond
the station, in the house furthest
from the Strand on the left, David
subsequently lived. It was Mrs.
Crupp's lodging house, and there
David entertained Steerforth and
Steerforth’s two friends.

Atout the Adelphl Arches (Rud-
yard Kipling's Ortheris called them
the “dark h'arches,” and dreamed of
them in India), through which young
Dickens in his leisure hours so loved
to roam, there still remains much of
the old time flavor, Through them
the way may be found to the corner
of Adam and John streets, where,
under the name of the Adelphi Hotel,
there stands, practically unchanged,
the hostelry that in Pickwick's day
was known as Osborn's Hotel, where
came Mr, Wardle, visiting London
with his daughter, Emily, after Mr.
Pickwick's release from the Tleet
Prison, Mr. Snodgrass, calling while
old Wardle was out, made timorous
but successful love to Emily, con-
cealed himself in Mr. Wardle's bed-
room, wWas l{iscovcred by the fat boy
and eventudlly accepted as o sulior
and invited to sit down to dinner.

From the Adelphl region it is only
a few minutes’ walk along the Strand
to the Temple. The Temple does
not change; vears are likely to elapse
before it loses its qualniness and its
air of strange solitude, and all about
it the Dickens assoclations are vivid
Entering through the eastern arch,
which gives on Goldsmith Buildings,
we find the chambers of Morlimer
Lightfoot and Eugene Wrayburn of
“Our Mutual Friend.” To recall the
words of the tale, "a dismal church-
vard, dismal windows commanding
that churchyard, and at the most
dismal window of all g dismal boy.,"
In Garden Court Pip of “Great Ex-
pectations” and his friend, Herbert
Tocket, had residence. In the Paper
Buildings, facing King's Bench Walk,
Sir Johin Chester of “Barnaby Rudge"
lived, and gave audience to Edward
Chester, Hugh, Sim Tappertit and
Gabrief Vardon, Iere also, in what
were called the 8tryver Chambers, as

related In “A Tale of ~ Cities,”
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gelf in his true character to the
astonishment of Mr, Pecksnilf, In
Fountain Court Ruth went to meet
her lover, and when John Westlock
came at last, “merrily the fountain
leaped and danced, and merrily the
smiling dimples twinkled and ex-
panded more and more, until they
broke into a laugh at the basin's rim
and vanished.”

Directly opposite the Temple,
where the Sirand and Fleet street
join, is cadip

| B10Use™ and al
< e in all the
hérassed sitors concerned in the
fut.gus case of Jarndyce wversus

Jarndyce. At the corner, where Chi-
chester Renis touch Star Yard, is
the house where Krook came to his
end by spontanecus combustion.
Over on the west side of Lincoln's
Inn Fields, at No, 58, Is the structure
which Dickens knew so well when it
was the residence of his biographer,
John Forster, When he came to
wrile “Bleak House"” he used the
house as the home of Lawyer Tul-
kinghorn, and there he staged one of
the mest dramatic of all his murders.
Incidentally the late F. Hopkinson
Smith some years ago made a serles
of charming charcoal sketches which
he had issued in book form with the
titls “Dickens’s London.” The Tul-
kinghorn housé is a beautiful draw-
ing. It has only one defect, Hi
Smith drew the wrong house.

No. 58 Lincoln’s Inn Fields. John Forster's house and
Lawyer Tulkinghorn's house in “Bleak House.”

THE STORY OF THE IRISH NA-
TION. By Francis Hackett. Tha
Century Company.

HE case against the Bolshevik
regime in Russia (pretty well
proved by this time) rests

mamly upon three points: It cone

fiscated property in iand and facto-
ries in order to apply an economic
doctrine that the Western world was
convinced was Individually unjust
and sovially impracticable. It ac-
quired and retained its power largely
by foree of arms. It wiped out
what rudiments of @emocracy there
were in Russia and set up the rule of

a class. Even the more rational of

the Bolsheviks (like Lenine) appear

lately to have conceded these things
to be true.

The case against Dritish rule in
Ir 'und (which fortunately no longer
needs to be argued) constituted a
very close arallel: It achieved and
maintained its ascendency by confis-
cation of private property in land
(on a scale that the Bolsheviks could
hardly have surpassed had their ficld
of operations been the same slze),
tand thereby set up a type of eco-
| nomie dominion that the British Par-

liament under Gladstone, by passing
ke act for redistribution of the land
unong the peasants, admitted had
een unjust and soclally undesirable,

t rested of course, for most of the
| conturies I existed, upon force of
arms. It hardly pretended, even
| since the advent of the era of repre-
| sentative government, to be any-
£ but class rule, and by a class
largely forelgn. too. Nobody any
longer disputes these facts,

Many an Englishman has made
the nature of the relationship clear
enough, among them H. G. Wells.
In his novel, “Joan and Feter,” he
says that to Ulster the Dritish Tories
".n-..t-.l their grip upon British poli-
lics, upon army,
Lien; they traded—nay! they existed
—upon the open Irish sore. .
The arming of Ulster to resist the
decision of Purlinment (in 1914) was

It

whole Unlonist party. . .

was not a genulne popular move-
ment, 12 was an artificial movement
for which the land ownlng church

chiefly responsible.”

Now that Treland Is in a falr way

¥to aceept the very Llhoroughgoing
fype of self-government that the
B

ritieh Government (in which were.

» of the Tories who
1) has offered, one may
vemd nostudy like Mr. Hackett’'s with
a l of the detschment and the
SONRe examining settled jssues
characterizis ventures into his-
emotional heritage is still
vigorous, of course, and it may be
years before I subsides. DBut (let
us hope) the conditions that Inten-
gifled it have begun to be removed
al last in a way that presages a gen-
uine solution. The question of Ire-
land's right to self-rule is setiled at
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The Story of Ireland

any rate; future difficultics will be
of another sort.

Mr. Hackett has wrilten a re-
markably fine sketch of Irish his-
tory, particularly in its relation to
Britain, from the earliest records—
and even before—down to the slg-
nature of the Free BState Treaty.
He places much emphasis upon the
original nature of the economic and
political dominion established and
continued by British Kings., He
stresses the ruthlessness of the mill-
tary conquests in days when it was
not uncommeon for a victor to finish
off his work after a battle by slaugh-
terlng what remained of his oppo-
nents,

Coming down to modern times,
Mr. Hackett thus summarizes the
past and the reign of Henry VIIL:

“The Irish question was now 350
years old. Without the existence or
ald of a single Ulster Presbyterian
or a single Bouthern Protestant,
without the existence of one ‘Scotch-
Irishman,’ the problem of an Irish
nation was full grown in the reign
of Henry VIII. With him, however,
and with his comprehensive policy,
commences the Ireland that we know
to-day. Modern landlordism sprang
from his polity. So did the religious
question. So did the administra-
tion of Ireland by non-Irishmen and
anti-Irishmen. So did modern Irish
patriotism.”

Under Henry (who, it will be re-
membered, was of a rather confisca-
tory bent in England as well as In
Ircland) the seizure of the land went
on, It continued under James, John
Morley has suggesied that Iif any
one wants to understand “Irish tur-
bulence,” he should “read the story
how the O'Byrnes were by chicane,
perjury, imprisonment, martial law,
| application of
! branding irons and strappado, chieat-
ed out of their lands'" All of which
| was of course pivr!m"::y legal—as the
law was interpreted by Judges and
Grand Juries that had no cholee but
| to obey the King's will

Cromwell, with Purltan thorough-
| ness, after the battle of Drogheda in

Incited from Great Britain, it was | 1649, “belng in thoe heat of action,” as |
supported  enthusiastically by the |he put it (quoted by Mr. Hackett), | ©f the present catastrophe is the
It | “I forbade them Lo spare any l]lul,‘uf'pr"”‘"'“ in modern times of the

were In arms in the lown' Roose-
velt Is quoted as writing: "It was
Cromwell who not merely gave free

people of England and Ireland wurcln-m lo this ferocity but who Inepired | Cveation of a submoerged proletariat,

Neither in morals nor

| e o
were these slaughters jus-

| in polit
ltiﬂllhll'."

Cromwell wng no slouch himself at |

"the business of confiseation. *“This
setllement  conveyed
every acre In Irveland, Unless men
could show that they had been rigin
|all the way through (anti-papist.
| anti royalist, anli-Irish, but also
pro-Parliamentarian and pro-Eng-
lish), they lost their shirts, Crip-
ples, invalids, infants, old men and
old women who falled to prove that
they had borne arms for the Par-
liamentarianse—all lost their land.
Eleven million acres were
confiscated in all.”

Thus the cause,

And here is the

burning gridirons, |

result: In 1886 a royal commission
revealed the state of the people of
Ireland, dispossessed of thelr Jand,
Out of work and in disiress Lheve
were 585,000 men with 1,800,000 do-
pendents. Lord John Russell re-
marked that if these 2,385,000 (haif
the population of the island) were
gradually moved into workhouses
they could live In a “superior degree
of comfort.” And in 1846 there were
729,000 dead of starvation. .

The later history of Ireland oens-
ters chiefly about the land question,
which waa amellorated by the peas-
ant purchase act, and about the de-
mand for national government, which
bad now been granted,

Mr. Hackett does not commit him-
gelf on the Free State trealy. From ;
this sketch one cannot tell swhether
he sides with Collins and Griffith or
with De Valera.

Mr. Hackett is Irish and his story,
at times impassioned, is always that
of an Irishman who longs to see his
country free. While some might
prefer a more judicial and cold
blooded study, such a one would be
gure to lack the vigor and. art that
Mr. Hackett's possesses. One of our
most discriminating literary critics,
he writes as an artist. It is a de-
licht to read such history; one
wishes thers were more of it If
thera were, history would be far
more widely read than It ie to-day,

TOWARD THE GREAT PEACE. By
Ralph Adums Cram. Boston: Mar-
ghinll Jones Company.

HIS volume consists of a serles

T of lectures concerned with
the attalnment of thet

“Crent Peace™ which the author
| hopes will ultimately follow upon tho
!tirun: War., It s Dr. Cram’s con-
tention that the world stands to-day
| at the crossroads; that it Is in a state
{of tinstable equillbrium that threat-
ens its socinl and moral ruination:
I that there is danger at any moment
lof “a chaog comparabie only with
| that which came with the fall of
I[L'i-'lr.-.'t'.‘li civilization and for which
| flve conturies were noccssary for the
process of recovery.” At the basis et

| great body of (rec men originating
| during the Middle Ages; the rise of
| ;

a non-producing bourgeoisie; and the

| Although soclely has been steadily
developing for centurles, we have
| made ipo much of & fetish of evolu-
tion, and have been inclined to for-
| get that a grocess of decay must fols
‘low naturally wpon one of growth,
| In order to avert such decay, we
| must awaken more Tully to spiritual
| values, must study more thoroughly
! the condition= of the past as well as
of the present, and must develop an
adequate working philosophy of life,

The presgent volume represents a
scholarly and well reasoned attempt
to arrive ut such a philosophy of Hife
from a consideration of the soclal,
industrial, political, and religious
problems confronting the world te-
day.
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